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. TH.E c.arLD·':M:AN

.'

. Achild..man wanderedbare..legged down the reach
_
One'Sunday earIy~ lostvillage church·bells in his turnings, .
Intrl;.lded where the gross seals floundered. each
'
, Thin trail ofsand·tracksleading-him from home. The waves
'Vere whiteand'Iarge, thatIJ10rning on the beach.
.
They towered,-thundered.and'in retreatingshed .
Sea-.omens where he stood: great convex-skeletons
Ofshatks, 'flat rainbow fish, and stores of red
Transparent shel~swhich speckled roek"weed in sharp gleamingSI
As if a thousand passinggulls had bled.
'
I

The cormorants searched alone that morning, low
On sooty wings, adjusting unco~cerned togttsts
Ofsudden feverish wind that sprang from slow
And leadendouds. The chiId..man, hesitating, watched
.The flashing terrors of the undel'·tow.
But shoreline swooping quickened urgency
And drew him on, until thesand was rock and tock '
'Vas cliff which walled a narrow ann ofsea; .
Blue shadows pUlsed upon the further side, in moss .
'Vhich filmed the broken body ofa tree. . .
The eddies glittered. No parent t~ deplore .
Thedripping legs, he entered coldness for desire L .
In crossing, barely heard the far.aff foar
Of penetrating ocean, barely felt the lift
Of waterseeking tide·llla,rks on die shore~
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Nor" .leeping later, saw the channel churn
.
With moon-eonvulsions, crushing wreckage on the Teefs,
Nor woke with ICtearilings of the mother-tern
Which ne$ted at his headj but knew and understood,
In quiet dawn that he would not return.""
r'

Instead became a king a,fwa!ted zones,
Wore sea·weed crOWDS, adorned himself with perfe<.;t stars,
Pondered in.silenceon high sand.dune thrones,
Reachingwith tears for atrangeand. half..forgbtten days .
\VhiIesortinggraying pea!ls and smO<?th pale stones..
.
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AN OLD MAN'S GARAGE ERRAND

First, one of myoId tires burst.
After that I just sat
In the car until the last star
Burned out .. • . Five A.M. or there about.
The morning air was sweet. Right there,
Suddenly, in the glen below me
\Vas this cloud. Man, no .hroud,
N() birch log is grayer than fog..
'Vell, there was not one cloud,.but a pair:
Fog gloom and apple orchard bloom. .. ••
And the day just beginning to gray
At the mill and the high river hill.
I feel good because, from where I stood,
Part'of dty was part ofearth. \Vhy, ~
I didn't mind the walk, though my kind
,~ay in chairs. Now, you got any spares?

)

CLOYD CRISWELL

https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol25/iss4/5

2

